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Once upon a time, a jackal was roaming 
around in search of food. 


It was an unlucky day for him. He could not 
get a single bite to eat. 
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Hohl MU Bet war sifsreaty. 


q de at aac feed dar. ¢ de aa we 
wads Gas fads HSH AT. 





Tired and hungry, he walked on until he 
reached a town. He knew that it was not safe 
for him to stray into the town. 


But the poor jackal was desperate. He had 
to get something to eat or he would starve to 


death. 





ataea st yaa Ada Alaa a UH Tate dat 
Uraerr. 


AMICI at Was Via Broan user. 





When he was walking about inside the 
town, he saw some food strewn on the side 
of the road. 


The jackal ran quickly to it and began 
eating. Suddenly some dogs noticed him 
and began barking. 
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Tat fat aaaat aeat aia wo wd Hat 
Riftest feact. 


ale aad aga a Uda ae. sah HT 
Ua aal Ustad Mina We et. 





The jackal ran away, but the dogs were in 
hot pursuit. Finally he ran into the house 
of a washerman. 


The washerman was busy dyeing a set of 
clothes blue, so he had a whole tub of blue 


dye ready. The jackal did not see the tub 
and tumbled into it. 


wraith dt Uh Wedaret aa aaa wae 








_ When the jackal got out of the tub, he 
_ found that he was blue all over. He did not 
know what to do. 








He hid under a pile of clothes for a while, 
waiting for the dogs to go away. 
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fod Hid WU HOA Ar. 
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Once it was night, the jackal crept out from 
under the clothes and made his way through 
the town, into the forest. 


feared Wax sae sit wares Wa Hea 
aah AT. 








In the forest, the animals all ran away when 
they saw him. None of them had seen such a 
strange blue creature ever before and they 
were all frightened. 


The jackal was quite clever. He decided to 
take advantage of this situation. 





Wid a Alar leash UAlaT Gas Wot Yat 
qa. dae fafaa stoar uiie at arma 
ald Woaet Ar. 


ale aoret anfaret. at ar ferret soar 
men fg aes. 





“Halt!” he shouted to the animals. “I have 
been sent by God to protect you all. He is 
very pleased with all of you and has ordered 
me to watch over you. As long as you obey 
me, you will come to no harm.” 





cand Wat ase Tae wea. dat dat 
Teoat Tet aT ca fda qaear GM Frat 
fada ae sau a.” 





The animals were all in awe of the blue 
jackal. They believed every word he said and 
tried their best to keep him happy. 


They brought him food and water. The jackal 
did not have to worry about anything. 





Gas Wot a ate Alea Uatas aha Alet. at 
Wadd HEA Mc. 





Every evening the jackal would sit on top 

of a rock, with all the animals sitting around 
him. He would tell them stories and tales. All 
the animals loved this. 


“How kind our ruler is to impart to us his 
wisdom!” they said. 








One evening when the jackal was telling 
them a story, he heard a pack of jackals 
howling in the distance. 


The jackal had not seen or heard other 
jackals for a very long time. 


When he heard them howling, he was 
overjoyed and began howling too. 





Sad St eat Maal Alea Sader At Sas 
sah Use. 


Ta IS Tat AIM Gat Aledin Vota a 
MARA AT. 


Wal @ sade Baha BAe sac. st aera sor 
ede WH WS Aer. 





That was when all the animals realized that 
their ruler was an ordinary jackal. 


They all began to chase him. But the jackal 
was already far ahead of them, running as 
quickly as he could! 


dal Gas Uiftata at Wace stact tar 
wae. ate thoes At et wee urge ate 
TEU. 
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at aret area wart amie. Sree ale Wa 
SHEL SE te Ae ee 
sire 
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